DEATH                             131

sleep within the bosome of our causes, we enjoy
a being and life in three distinct worldss wherein
we receive most manifest graduations. In that ob-
scure World and Womb of our Mother, our
time is short, computed by the Moon, yet longer
than the days of many creatures that behold the
Sun; our selves being not yet without life, sensey
and reason; though for the manifestation of its
actions, it awaits the opportunity of objects, and
seems to live there but in its root and soul of
vegetation. Entring afterwards upon the scene
of the World, we arise tip and become another
creature, performing the reasonable actions of
man, and obscurely manifesting that part of
Divinity in us; but not in complement and per-
fection, till we have once more cast our secon-
dine, that is, this slough of flesh, and are de-
livered into the last World, that is, that inef-
fable place of Paul, that proper ubl of Spirits.
The smattering I have of the Philosophers Stone
(which is something more then the perfect ex-
altation of gold,) hath taught me a great deal of
Divinity, and instructed my belief, how that im-
mortal spirit and incorruptible substance of my
Soul may lye obscure, and sleep a while within
this house of flesh. Those strange and mystical
transmigrations that I have observed in Silk-
worms, turned my Philosophy into Divinity.
There is in these works of nature, which seem
to puzzle reason, something Divine, and hath